CHAPTER     SEVENTEEN
WINDMILL   TILTER
MY AMBITIOUS idea of being first into Berlin h abandoned for many reasons. At that time it y means certain, though it looked probable, that the would be there first, but there were other difficu were only allowed one correspondent with the Seco namely Buckley, and Sixth Airborne Division no part of the Second Army.
Then there was the perpetual question of tra] A correspondent; is like a tennis come-back ba' tugged hack by the elastic to his base. So I had be back to Brussels. The question was: What next? ' yet another factor. The long strain of the airb< had left me neurotic, and I badly needed a respil Buckley who suggested the solution. We were unr< with First Canadian Army, and he thought that it an excellent, idea if I could persuade the Canadiai inc. It was specially important to The. Daily Telei the campaign of First. Canadian Army, which ha< British as well as a Dominion element, under co (General C'rerar, should he covered.
Skclton agreed, and after about a week's rest ii I tackled the job of trying, with diplomatic blan< to in-conic accredited to the Canadians. This job 1 to be much harder than it. had seemed at incepl correspondents had become so numerous tha facetiously said, they almost outnumbered the an on certain sectors. FA'cntually, I persuaded the P.H. section in Brussels to allow me to go up to the Press camp at Nijmcgen on a week's visit. Sue kindness and hospitality of those running the cam visit was extended indefinitely. Amsterdam b<
310of the Second Army. While most of us watched the unusual sight of a dogfight in which the last of the Luftwaffe must surely have been engaged, Oliver, the master-mind, by some miracle acquired a German Volkswagen.
